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Oard (Concluded from page 162.) 

lOve 

ty Tue old man who possessed the cot- 
nge had formerly moved in a higher 
phere, and had instructed his daughter | 

Gra $ many things above the capacity of 

ahgmgoe peasants. Adelaide read to me, 
Adelaide administered my medicines. 
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wept, the old man was dismayed. Alas 
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therefore looked on my convalescence 
vith the greatest regret ; for to quit her 
ompany, appeared to my youthful ima- 
gination more torture, than if I had 
roken every limb in my frame. ‘The 
fatal moment, however, approached. I 
had written to my father; he requested 
me to hasten home, and relieve them 
from their fears. When I announced 
my departure to Adelaide, I perceived | 
she was afflicted. ‘The time and place 
was opportune—I acknowledged my 
passion, and had the rapturous satisfac- 
tion of hearing that I was beloved. Her 
father approved our love, but when I} 
informed them of my family, which 
till then I had kept a secret, Adelaide 





>F 
my son, said he, the duke will never 


consent. Fear not, replied I exultingly, 
my father never yet denied me any 
thing, nor willhe now. ‘To-day [I start 
for Paris, and in a month I lead my 
love to the altar. My hopes were too | 


of my choice, foaming with rage, with 
dreadful imprecations, he bade me ne- 
ver see him more. Indignant, I rushed 
from the house, and finding a post- 
chaise, proceeded immediately to the 
cottage. Long and difficult was the 
struggle of my Adelaide between love 
and duty. Love, however, came off 
triumphant ; we were married. Deter- 
mined never more to sue to my obdu- 
rate parent, I remained busied in the 
studies of husbandry. for near two 
years. At length I received a letter 
from my -mother; her remonstrances 
had made an impression on the heart of 
my father, and I need but present my- 
self to be forgiven. At this time tlie 


' contentien of the nobles and the com- 


monality ran high. ‘The fatal prelude 
to the most cruel tragedy ever perform- 
ed, was begun. Leaving my wife and 
infant son in the care of my father-in- 
law, I hastened to my paternal man- 
sion. I arrived but to see my father 
perish ignominiously by the guillotine, 
my mother butchered by the inhuman 
soldiery, the mansion in ruins, and my- 
self proscribed. Distracted, I would 
have rushed on the death designed for 
me, had not Felix, my faithful servant, 
by reminding me of my wife and child, 
prevailed on me to conceal myself. I 
|remained for three months in the garret 
of a miserable house, till an opportuni- 








on my father’s indulgence. Words can- 
not paint his rage; when I informed 
him of my love, and humbly begged 
his consent.. All the prejudices of 
blood, all the pride of a noble house, 
were against my suit, and affirming I 
was determined on marrying the object: 


sanguine. I had rack too hastily 





ty at length offered of our leaving Pa- 
rise Disguised we set off, and proceed- 
ed to the cottage. But, horror, my 
Adelaide had heard that I had been 
murdered, oppressed with grief she had 
sunk rapidly to the grave, and of the 
fate of my smiling son and the venera- 
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| Egyptians were a great and flourishing | 


fine gentlemen ; nor when the Romans 
) conquered them, do their historians 
| give any account of these /usus nature. 
| Be the controversy concerning their 
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ble old man, I could gain no intelligence. {the church, &c. but most of all in 
My reason, before unsettled, now en- || army. 


tirely fled. A wretched maniac I re- 
mained two years. Felix had conceal- 
ed some valuable jewels from the over- 
throw of our house; these were my 
support ; he was my attendant and my 
nurse. Soon as returning reason shed 
its light upon me, he persuaded me to 
leave a country, where every object 
seemed to revive my affliction. I ar- 
rived in America, the asylum of the 
oppressed. By the sale of the remain- 
ing jewels, I was enabled to buy some 
land in this lone spot, and derived a 
melancholy satisfaction in building this 
cottage, the exact counterpart of that 
in which I first met my Adelaide. 
Here, unknowing and unknown, have I 
passed some years, and here will I re- 
main till death, that friend of the 
wretched, unites me to all that I held 


dear on earth. MAGO, 
2 6 ies 


THE FINE GENTLEMAN. 

Men are sometimes born fools, ge- 
niuses, dunces, &c. but no man is by 
nature a fine gentleman; it is to the 
tailor and hair-dresser, we are to look 
for the creation of this strange animal. 
In ancient times, perhaps, some at- 
tempts may have been made to construct 
a fine gentleman; but that perfection 
to which the machine is brought, is the| 
work of many centuries. Before the 
flood we are sure there was none ; wick- 
ed as we believe the world then was, we 
believe not one fine gentleman was 
drowned at the flood; indeed, had 
there been any of them on earth, Noah 
must have mistaken them for a species 
of monkey, and put a couple of them 
into the ark. After the flood, when the 


people, F do not find any mention of 


origin decided in what manner it may, 
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The amusements of this machiihy tas 
consist wholly in the study of }Mith a 
glass.—He takes the looking-glas; Mth bl 









grins eastward—grins westward—pri, 
southward—-grins _northward—-t}, 
places the glass horizontally, then of 
liquely—then one.way, then anothe 
until he has viewed his grinders in ey 
ry possible light—which being done, }y 
proceeds with the same minuteness 4 
the adjustment of every part of hi 
dress—and I dare say would never for 
give himself if one side curl was the 


hundredth part of an inch higher thay 
the other. 
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a nste at 
TASTE. 
True taste to me is by its touch-stone known, 
That’s always best that’s nearest to my own. . C 
s clea 


‘Taste is so vague a term, so inde- 


scribable, and so little ascertained, that ed” 





every different person has different i a 
ideas of its signification. Many sup- 08 
an 


pose they display the quintessence of 
taste, when they proceed to the extre- 





ent, 


mity of the fopperies adopted by a cer- ° “ 
tain class. Others think true genuine 
taste lies in the opposite extreme, and ff" 
carefully avoid all approaches to fash- §°" 
ion, or the ton, by affecting a ridicu- BR” 
lous singularity. ‘This must unavoida- mal 
bly be the case, until there be a stan- 9“ 
dard for the regulation of taste; which a 
probably we nor our posterity may ne- > 
ver live to see. But taste is not confin- F"“ 
ed to dress; it is called forth upon a § 
variety of occasions, and is either true § 1 
or false, or a mixture of both, in pro- ) 
portion to the perception or judgment he 
which is exercised. So different are FF" 
our opinions with respect to the taste of es 
others, and especially of vocal  per- - 
¢ 


formers, that one will perhaps exclaim 
at the conclusion of an air, “‘ whataffec- fF 
tation!” another with equal energy, 

‘“‘ what infinite taste!’ One will be- § 
stow the most extravagant plaudits, 


with a frequent repetition of encore! 











we have the creatures now among us ; | 
and they appear in the army, the law, 


while another will signify his disappro- 
bation by continued serpentine hisses. 











in ven in the article beauty, how differ- 
,and sometimes how opposite are 
achiflr taste! Some prefer an oval face, 








of jth a delicate complexion, untinged 









lassMith blushes of the rose ; others ad- 
~grigmire the round cherubimical counte- 
thence, with the rustic, ruddy cheeks ; 


n olfmme prefer a sleepy, melancholy eye, 


themed with melting softness; others } 
evemimire the sparkling eye, which darts 
€, hams splendid rays like the vivid light- 
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for 


ng But, like the author who has 
wnished me with my motto, I ap- 
ove of the taste which cniatation my 
yn; to me that is certainly the best ; 
d he who forms a judgment ditferent 
om my own, cannot possibly have any 
ste at all. 
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. NEATNESS OF DRESS. 

5 . . 
. —Acorrect and polished character is 
le. clearly marked by dress, as in the 


quisition of accomplishments, or the 


re mmunication of thought. In the ha- 
p- iiments of a gentleman, the extrava- 
of gence of fashion, the frippery of orna- 
».fpenot, and the vulgarity of negligence, 
.. mee equally avoided. A plain yet ele- | 
e Meant attire, composed of the best mate- | 
d Ms, not only displays true taste, but) 


ound understanding ; as, on the con- 
ary, a studious attention to personal 
ecoration is infallibly indicative of a 
eak and frivolous mind, while the op- 
bosite extreme of slovenliness as forci- 
ly portrays a debased and corrupted 
ne. 


—— ¢ 


DIGNITY IN FEMALE CHARACTER, 


Dignity of manner, next to modesty, | 


s the highest ornament in the female 
haracter. It gives a distinguishing | 
ustre to every look, every motion, eve 

’ sentence they utter ; in short, it gives | 
hat charm to beauty, without which it | 
kenerally fails to please. By dignity of 


manner, I would not be understood to | 


mean 
aughtiness, but a care not to let them- | 


selves sink in the opinion of the ration- | 
al part of their acquaintance. Certain- | 





AND LIPERARY MISCELLANY. 


pride, or the least tincture of 
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ly they may possess dignity without 
pride, affability without meanness, and 
elegance without affectation. 


2s + oo 
SIMPLICITY. 
I am an admirer of simplicity. But I never 
feel a greater impulse to pay homage at its 
Shrine, than when it sheds its soft lustre on the 
female mind. I am pleased when I behold wo- 
| man in such lights and shades of soul, temper, 
and disposition, as nature has originally formed 
herin. Were I to select a fair, 





‘* For solid friendship and connubial love,” 


it should be her, who, reared in seclusion, was 
the genuine child of nature and simplicity ; 
whose spotless mind had never received an un- 
favourable impression from the follies of the 
fashionable world. 
ED ¢ ee 

So delicate is the pleasure, so superior to de- 
fending, is the dignity of confessing one’s fol- 
lies, that it is a wonder we see so few capable 
of it. Yet what does such a confession cost, 
l but the sacrifice of a paltry, miserable self-love, 
which is for ever misleading and betraying us ? 
;and of all its illusions, there is not perhaps a 
more dangerous, or a more silly one, than that 
which hinders us from discerniog that there is 
scarce a less merit in acknowledging candidly 
'one’s faults, than in not having been guilty of 
them. 
\ bp 

Pope Sixtus V. while he was cardinal, feign- 
| ed himself broken with age and infirmities, and 
| stooped to excess: looking upon this as one 
| probable means of his exaltation to the papal 
| chair. It being observed to him soon after his 
|election, that he carried himself much more 
| erect than he had lately done. ‘‘ I was looking 
for the keys of St. Peter,” said he, “ but hav- 
| ing found them, J have no longer any occasion 
to stoop.” 
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A gentleman, desirous of exhibiting striking 
| proofs of his exuberant imagination and pom- 
pous language, was paying a very sensi»le and 
amiable young lady some very far-fetched com- 
pliments—-comparing her to the sun in his me- 
ridian glory, and himself to a dim taper glim- 
mering faintly beside it—forgetting in the 
|| mean time to show common politeness to the 

llady, by whose side he sat with his hat on—— 
- | Another gentleman went up to him, and, while 
| he lifted off his hat, said, ‘* Sir, I will snuff the 
| dim taper, that it may burn the brighter.” 


j 
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|» A sapient country gentleman lately, in giv- 
ing orders to a bookseller to furnish his Jibra- 
ry, after particularly requesting 1o have Pope, 
Milton, and Shakspeare, added, If those fel- 
lows write any thing new, dont forg gct.1a let me 
have them.” 
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ON SEPARATION, 
Oh, bitter pill of human care, 

What pen can pain thy ling’ring grief! 
What reason soften thy despair, 

What friendship vield thy soul relief? 
The deepest sigh of silent woe, 

The wrung emotions of the heart, | 


The tear affection taught to flow, 
The stings anxiety impart ;— 

These emblems of the joyless mind 
Paint thy contending feelings best, 
When on the mournful! couch reclin’d, 
Thy throbbing sorrows are exprest. 
In these lone moments dwells the soul 

On all its little joys at home, 
While anxious thoughts impetuous roll 
On ev’ry unknown hour to come. 
The flatt’ring wish, despair, will veil, 
And glimm’ring hope wil! light the day, 
Till certain joys imprint their seal, 
And quick renew the trembling ray. 


TO A MIRROR. 
Since still my passion pleading strains 
Have fail’d her heart to move, 


Show, mirror, to that lovely maid, } 


The charms that make me love. 
Reflect on her the thrilling beam 
Of magic from her eye, 
So, like Narcissus, she shall gaze, 
And, self-enamoured, die. 


—_——~s8 + 


The following lines were written to a Lady, who | 








had a loose tooth extracted, and fastened in aguin | 
by drilling a hole through it, and connecting it 
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TO AN INFANT, on its recovery from sich, 
Dear little Frederick! list thy brother’s }, 
Bidding thee welcome from a bed of paiy. 
Alas! what number of unhappy days > 
Did each fond relative for thee sustain! 
Thy generous father’s breast was stung wit 
care, 
Thy gentle mother heav’d the deep draw 
sigh $ 
Thy sisters and thy brothers woo’d despair, 
While the tear trickled from each meltiy 


Ys, 









When the lisp’d syllable thy lips shall speak, 
May fancy’s ray thy opening mind adorn! 
Oh! may’st thou know each feeling mild and 

meek, 











with ligatures to the teeth on each side. 
Dear madam, tell an anxious friend, 
What terms you live on with your tooth ; 





I hope your jars are at an end ; 
But still 1 wish to know the truth. 
Tis well you was alarm’d in time, 
And took the hint, and look’d about. 
He and his neighbours could not chime ; 
They threatened shortly to fall out. 
He then shew’d signs of insurrection, 
And some acquaintance had with Puzn ; 
But now he’s drii/’d—a just correction, 
And to the ranks reduced again. 
An action you commenced for trover, 
And Bradley bade contention cease ; 
He took him up, and bound him over, 
And ty’d him down, to keep the peace. 
Then, lest himself should gain no fame, 
And you no profit from his labours ; ‘ 
Aa further sureties for the same, 
Bound over both his next door neighbours. 
Now let him learn to prize his lot, 
And try to Keep within his rether ; 
Let each old grievance be forgot, 
And may you both long hold together. 
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| Sweet smiling babe! when youth thy Slowing. 43. 
cheek Bern 
Shall paint with colours beauteous as thy 
morn, 


BI 








‘ 
And pluck life’s rose divested of its thorn, ab 
THE GIFT OF LOVE. -ohte 
My fair one, to prove that her passion was true ek 
Entwin’d this sweet garland, and gave it yee br! 
me ; y af 
She pluck’d off the thorns, and she kiss’d oilesen 
the dew, ld 
And she bound it with leaves from the greet we 
willow tree. suc 
‘“ Accept it,” she said, and the blushes ofind fe 
youth t si 
Arose, as she plac’d the sweet gift on m 
brow ; Ou} 
| * Accept it,” she said, “ as a pledge of mip wl 
| trutin,”— yn Yr 
While I sunk on her bosom, and breath’d out be 
a vow. 
Ah, roses! why droop your s weet heads to thegmmen' 
ground ! eSSé 
Ah, lilies! why quickly thus flies your pemBoye 
fume ! 
| And you, my carnations, oh! why are yol pal 
| found ite 
Devoid of all fragrance, and beauty, andi |; 
bloom ? of 
But, perish !—when I my Sophia shall see, 
No longer, thus anxious, your charms shall] as 
seek ; sta 
| For she’s all perfection and sweetness to me, x¢ 
And the lily and rose ever bloom on het™: 
cheek, 
EPICGRAM. a 
Look on Rebecca’s form and face, ay U 
Those eyes of jet, in which we trace — “ 
Sweet sensibility ; 
Then give your pity to the maid, 
Who, with those winning charms array’d, fo 
Knows not her A, B, C, 01 





